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EVER NEGLECTED | 
Jf N TROUBLE 


BINBO JOHNNIE. THEY GLUED 
HIM TO A TREE,BUT H 
‘T TALK \ 
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sa SELL NO VEGETABLES! 
Se >. 


NNT 
E DOWN’ MOTHER 
TTLE DOWN ;*~* 


WELL,NICE MEETIN’ You COWROY 
zy See 


Sunpa IN SCHENECTADM, MUCH THE See AS SANS 
WHERE ELSE IN THIS COUNTRY OF OURS: 


MAN, THOSE FootBALC 
TTockS! ALL THAT FAME, 
Stok .Mone4 —ANB 
THE WOMEN ~SHEEEIT, “ 


Goo AFTERNOON AND WELCOME 
TO THE SPITe4HIT WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP 


YES, FOLKS. IT'S THAT TME OF eal BEBINS 
een FEVER HAS HIT SeHENECT . 


en (Ee 
aii eo 


AND HEGe Aue SOME OF THe MANN JoURING | 
PRoS AND DEIR CADDIES IN PSTN For 
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ono THE World “CRAM Bed 
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AND MIT, SCHENECTADY'S OW 
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WILLIE WILSON, 


* CAQUER IN THE pAaN | 


WE WERE FORTUNATE 
ENOUGH TS GETIN A 
Few Words wit wit, 


\NTERUI 


Heres THe Age OF THAT 
Z fOSt, KEEP ROLLIN! PONG. J 


TOU, 
LIKE o> MAN RIVER 400 


WE, BOB- (T'S No Secrer: 
M4 HEI@HT HAS To 61Ve 
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0 NbouS BOUAMETACE. 
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BEIN' So CLOSE TOTHE- 
(TIS ADDED YEAS TOM Caeee re 


ANOTHER FACTOR? THE HUGE DIAMETER 

OF MY URINARY STREAM, AS 

You PROBABLY KNOW, (T's BEEN 

MEASURED AT MORE THAN 
A 


THAT HAS to 
MAKe ie easier 7 


You KNow ALL THE old 
MEN OUT THERE LIKE 
MEL’ BE PULLIN’ FoR YA! 


ELU ZIPPING HIS ZIPPER THAT A WAY, WILLIE. FINISH THAT 
Que: RETURNS TO ‘| Six Pack. Hou NEED ALL THE 


REALITU AND “The Kick oe | PRACTICE “ou CAN SET. 


SIZE, MAYBE EVEN A 
| MITE’ SMALLER. BACK. 
THEN IN THESE 
PARTS, PEOPLE DIDN'T 
W TAKE TOO KINOLY HE WAS NO, 
TO STRANGERS. EXCEPTION! 


STATE YOUR, 
BUSINESS, 
STRANGER. 


GEE, SHERIFF. 
I BEEN HARD ON 
THE TRAIL ALL DAY. 
SURE COULD USE A 
BATH AND A HOT 


1€ I WAS YOu, 
*/ _I'D GIVE ME BACK 
&/ THEM SUSPENDERS. 
I GOT ENOUGH TO 
HOLD UP AS IT IS! 


ANYONE 
SEE THE 
SHERIFF 7 


F NEEON'T 
BOTHER 


CAN 
HANDLE IT, 
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THAT WAS pra) PWELL»T'D L E‘eaeaiee MAKE 
i cH 


Su My OL! LADY DOIN! IT WITH iY EVP RY COCK 
IN TOWN WITH MY FRIEND: 


hee ities nee 
ae BEEN PANTING 
: 


MAKES YOU WONDER ABOUT ALL THOSE [THEN YA Look AT My BACK 
KIDS WITH A GOOD_HOME LIFE, IND- AND T GOT A WONDER- 
TURNIN! SOUR - FUL WIFE, THREE 
BEAUTIFUL KIDS, 
& GOOD JOB" 
A HAPPY LIFE™ 
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= MR. HARI 
DAVIS 


A® A YouTH, HARLAND DAVIS WAS QUITE THE 
YOUNG MAN - 


GEE SON, 
You SURE ARE LOOKIN' 
SHARP TONIGHT ! 
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WITH THEIR MARRIAGE, THE TAUE NATURE OF 
THEIR RELATIONSHIP BECAME APPARENT. 


OH GOD! 
GQ WHY IS THIS HAP- ‘ 
MAA PENING TO ME !7!! 


ANO THEN, THE ENTRANCE OF CLARISSA 
FAUNTEROY INTO HIS LIFE. GRANTED, 
SHE WASN'T THE GREATEST LOOKER .. 


FINALLY CLARISSA COULD TAKE \T NO LONGER. 


HARLAND, | WANT NOW WHAT I'VE ALWAYS 
WANTED — FOR YOU TO BE HAPPY. TAKE THE 
MONEY, THE 
LL BE OUT OF 


BUT 
HARLAND DAVIS WAS SURE, HE SAW THE WORLO. 
AN UNHAPPY MAN. 


SO HARLAND, RID OF THE 
ONE ASSET HE NEVER 
WANTED, SET OUT TO 

LIVE THE GOOD LIFE . WHAT 

MORE COULD You ASK FOR? 


BUT AG THE YEARS PASSED, STEALING 
WITH EACH YEAR MORE 7 MORE THE HAND- 
SOME LOIKS OF HIS YOUTH, AN ALL TOO FAMiL— 
lAR SCENE GECAME EVER MORE FREQUENT. 


{ SAVE IT, HONEY ! 
YOURE JUSTS9' | KNOW YOUR GAME — / 


ANO WITH THE COMING OF OLD AGE, HAR- 
LAND STILL HAD THE HOUSES AND @ 
YACHTS. YES FOLKS, HARLAND DAVIS HAD 
EVERYTHING — EVERYTHING , THAT 15, EXCEPT 
SOMEONE WHO CARED, HARLAND DAVIS 


was ALONE. 

YES HARLAND, YoU THOUGHT CLARISSA 
WAS RUINING YOUR LIFE. AS (T TURNED OUT, SHE 
REASON TO LIVE / 


/ © CLARISSA MY DAR- 
CLARISSA FAUNTEROY..,. LING , WHAT A Fook IE 
SHE IDOLIZED ME ! BEEN ! | KNOW | DON'T 


DESERVE THIS SECOND A 
CHANCE .., ‘s 
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V JUST BARELY... MY BOYS OUGHTA 
GET'ER HERE IN TEN MINUTES. 
SHE SAYS SHE WANTS TA TALK 


(T= TS LiKe 
A DREAMS 


We 


LISSEN DAVIS, 'M 
NOT FOOTIN' TH’ BILL 
TO KEEP THIS LINE OPEN. 
IF YER INNARESTED TH’ 
NUMBER’S APPLETON 8 - 3885 
SGOT elas > 


QUICKLY REGAINING KIS GoM- 
POSURE , HARLAND PREPARE? 

TO RETURN THE CALL , ONLY To 
ENCOUNTER A SLIGHT fROBLEM.. 


MAN, THERE CAN'T BEA 
PHONE BOOTH WITHIN TEN 
mites! YOU Must BE NUTS! 


AS LUCK WOULD HAVE IT, HAR- 
LAND CAME UPON A LONE HIKER . 


A PHONE CALL. | CAN'T 
LET HER DOWN AGAIN ! 
CAN'T YOU SEE ..('S URGENT! 


LISTEN BUDDY, I'LL TRADE 
YOU ALL THIS MONEY FOR 
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TONSA: 


THE SITUATION 
WAS DESPERATE ! 


THROUGHOUT MY 
ADULT LIFE, \'VE 
ALWAYS TRIED 
FOLLOW THE COPE 
OF MY COUNTRY.. 
THE GUIDELINES 


\ WAS IN THE 
Wa00S. | MIGHT 
NOT HAVE COME A- 
CROSS ANOTHER, LIV- 
ING SOUL FOR HOURS, 
TIME WAS RUNNING 
SHORT... WHAT COULD] 

\ 90 !7! 


b THE MOST. ] 


(MPORTANT PHONE 
CALL OF MY LIFE! 


SORRY DAVIS. WE COULDN'T 
GET HER HERE (N TI 


WE HAVE you 
SURROUNDED! THKow 
YOWN YCUR WEAPON 
AND COME OUT WITH 
YouR HANDS UP | 

Yo XOU DON'T STAND 

A CHANCE f SURRENDER! 


LARISSA, DARLING— 
ARE YOU THERE!? 


OK SPL THATS THE 
WAY YOU WANT (T.-- 
WE'RE COMIN’ IN TO 


GET you! 


-. BUT SHE TOLO ME 
TO TELL You TO Go 
FUCK YOURSELF! 
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7 But hell vot rest until & 
he's found 
the answertohis guest 


Butmg love 

You have. A 
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HONEY + DON'T WORZY 
ABOUT IT-» | 


7 TAKE \T EASY, 
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WHEN “THEY ‘PUSHED ME 


J 
GOPPAMMIT, BENJIE, YOU JUST SCARED THE 
ALWAYS WITH THE JOKES! | BS 


S ‘is 
me 
bi i 


BUT OF COURSE,OF COURSE T DON'T 
I CERTAINCY WOULDN'T WANT / BELIEVE 


TO DISTURB YOUR CAME Ee 
f 


JUST ONE QUESTION 
HOW DID AE TALE Us 
WTO THIS WIL? 


LOO¥S LIKE ANOTHER HOT 
ONE: BETTER CALL IN 


OK NOW, LITLE 
MAN OUR AUD: 


IENCE Aways | oa 
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[/ Now, THEN. YOU CLAIM THAT THE 
‘TWO STRANGERS, THE MEN WHO 
PUSHED YOU DOWN, WERE THE 
SAME MEW WHO KILLED YOUR. 

«| PARENTS, AND YOU CLAIM THAT A FIFTH 
MAN—A*BENJIE“— WAS ALSO IN THE 


| we soLomon?\ ino, FaNcLeD | 
Pr ¢ 


LOCK HER UP FOR NOW: 
AT LEAST UNTIL WE GET 
BACK THE LAB REPORTS 

THE CHARGE F GUSPICION 


i SAM STIZAN-T'M 
A ZEPORTEE ye) 


7 ‘ J 
BUT MY MOTHER ZAM: MY ONE DAY, TWO WEEKS TO THE DAY BE- 
MOTHER WAS THE MOST FORE MY SIXTH BIRTHDAY,I WAS OUT 


iy 
My FATHER WAS A TYRANT OF A 
MAN, DESPISED. WITH A PASSION 

THROUHOUT THE COUNTY.” 


WONDERFUL THE KINDEST, SIDE SMELLING FLOWERS WHEN TWO 
TEND “To Your. BEADS, ) | THE MOST CONSIDERATE PER-| MEN-I'M SURE (T WA THE SAME TWO 
you LTH cRirPLe! 4 MEN- GPRABBED HOLD OF ME QA 


s 
GO ‘way! WE WE'VE GOT yout 
DON'T WANT ANY ! DAUGHTER , JERKING! 


WOULD NEVER SEE My 
SAM, WHAT A PRICE TO pay 


mm WE MUST SHOW THE INSPECTOR! WE HAVE BENJIE CRONOMO: 

Bm. PUBLIC Some AcTiON! SURROUNDED INTHE 1500 BLOG? NEAR 
LAFAYETTE ! WHILE HE WAS RUNNING HE 
DROPPED “THESE LENSES! 


= 
as i il 


7 


? s 
MY DEAR Miao JERKING,I cANIT 7 IT'S ALL RionT,INoPECTOR: | i 
TELL YOU HOW soRy T AMI THE I UNDERSTAND YOU WERE 
Lo WENE PUT YOU THROUGH: ONLY DOING YOUR JOB | 
Ae \ fa , 


T. DON'T KNOW WHO THEY ARE OF WHERE 
THEY ARE NOW , BUT THEY LEFT ME THis JZ 
LETTER FOR THE YOUNG LADY 
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Et , BLINDNESS TO 51GHT, AWAY 

FROM YOUR SHORE, WE SHALL TWO MEN: WE'LL GET AN APB 


EOTHER YOU WO MORE" OUT RIGHT Away | 


THIS [S A STORY OF CALIFORNIA UNDER SPANISH RULE. AND OF A MAN WHO RULED 
HIS OWN LIFE. AND HIS DEATH. 


QO You THINK THERE'S 
ANY TRUTH TO THAT, 


THE ROPE CAN WAIT, 
FATHER. 1HAT/S NO 
a 


AS HE LEFT A TRAIL OF Boop AND SEMEN UP AND. 
DOWN THE CALIFORNIA COAST 


VARGO. AN UNUSUAL NAME. 


AN INQESCRETION, Si 
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NGELY ENOUGH, HE BECAME A SORT OF HERO TO THE COMMON FOLK.'TO THE AUTHORITIES, 
TE. ~~ 
HIGHLY IMMORAL, CAPITAN. If THIS VARGO MUST BE STOPFED! 


BE GUT HE HAS BROKEN NO LAW. 
MAT CAN WE 007 


Easy 


A LUCID INTERLUDE IN AN OF DRUNKEN CONVERSATION. 
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2 (TS NOT AN 
‘5 AN ACCUM= 


ONG FOR THAT MOMENT! 


VARGO'S DECISION 


FESS YOUR SINS, 
R WRONGDOINGS~ 


THE FOOL SMILES! HE 1S ABOUT TO DIE 
Bim AN? HE'S IN ECSTACY ! 


GUARDS! GUARDS! 


Wz: I'M GROWING IMPATIENT! i | 
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